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CROSS-COUNTRY RUN.—The start on Saturday at Islandbridge, Dublin, of the 
annual cross-country run between teams of Dublin University and Clonliffe Harriers. 
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TEAC ULTAIN RECEPTION.—Dr. K. Lynn presenting a bouquet to Dr. Montessori 
at the Hospital, Charlemont Street, Dublin, on Saturday. 


th 
á 


og 


pan 

PN Et . 
RS Re a ee aa 
‘ ° % * a 7 
ior an B ry 


a tp SS PE 
bie 


NN, 


. Ros 

’ . . nat : 

Sé eee 
SES - hes NA DAN 
Re SRA AS we 


— em 4 
Oe ee 


RELIABILITY TRIAL.—C. H. Manders 
negotiating a bad patch in the Green 


Lanes, Terenure, Dublin, on Saturday, 


during the trial for the Manders Cup. 
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INTER-PROVINCIAL HOCKEY.—An exciting moment round the Leinster goal- 


mouth. 
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GERMAN LEGATION RECEPTION.—A group taken at the Legation during 

the reception yesterday. Left to right: Dr. Jd. Schliemann, Secretary to the Lega- 

tion: Dr. Roemer, Colonel F. Brasé, Herr F. Wagner, and Herr G. von Dehn, 
the German Minister. 
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EAM AT CZECHOSLOVAK 
Eó be yesterday, with Major Ruzicka, the Czechoslovak Consul. In front 


right): Vana, Schulze, Mr. Wickham, Major Ruzicka, Moravets, and Mazal (trainer). 


ate; re: hmok 
behind are: ati MmOKY;, Hoffman. 


| Provost of Trinity College, á 
NEW Migr a Sowby, M.A. who was gst - 
meá See St. Columba’s College, ara blús 
Dublin, yesterday, walking to the Ghape! of gs 
: ceremony. 


ONSULATE. — The Sports Club Saaz team, who 


Travnicek, Hanke, Paragi, Hribar, Spizhuttel, Schldg!, Rado, Biro and 


HIGH SCHOOL, DUBL 
Saturday. Standing (left to right): Mr. J. Bonnet 


in the game on Saturday at Terenure, Dublin, with Ulster. 
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FUNERAL OF THE LATE MR. JOSEPH DEVLIN, M.P.—The funeral 
procession passing through the Falls road, Belfast, on the way to Mill- 


town Cemetery. 
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RUGBY,— O'Connor (University College, Cork) brought down when kicking 


Park on Saturday in the match with Dublin University. 
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Professor W. E. Thrift, S.F. i7.0.D., T. 


IN, OLD BOYS’ UNION DINNER.—A photograph take d 
t, M.A. (Headmaster); Professor Synge 
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.} Mr. W. P. Black, Mr. R. M. Large and Mr. A. Beatty. 
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“Mansion,” the guick, easy and 


ecohomical floor polish, gives a 
mirror-like brilliance to Stained 
or Parguet Floors and Linoleum. 


FOR DARK WOODS 


DARK MANSION 


In Tins, 6d., 101d. & 1/9. 


Large Household Tin 
containing 2lbs, 3/- 


USE 


MADE IN DUBLIN. 


A STOREHOUSE 
OF TRADITION. 


DUBLIN. CITY 
HALL, 


HISTORIC MEETING 
PLACE. 


By a SPECIAL CoRRESPONDENT. 


W" were discussing the relative merits 


of those rival styles of nomencla- 
ture, the simple “ Dublin,” which 
lends itself so easily to affectionate allitera-- 


tion, and the tongue-torturing '' Baile Atha | 


Cliadh "” and the argument, like all those in 
which service and sentiment are at issue, 
might have been still in progress now had not 
one member of the company clinched it with 
a statement of historical fact. 

“ Dublin,” he announced, ‘‘is no parvenue 
name, but, on the contrary, has as romantic 
a background as either Eblana or Atha 
Chath, ‘the Ford of the Hurdles.’’’ Then 
he told us of the poetic reference to the 
word Dublin, which is to be found in the 
old Irish manuscript, the Dindsenches (or 
‘* Place Names’’) which is preserved in the 
University at Rennes, in France. 

The legend—simple as it is—goes back to 
the days of the Druids in Ireland. A 
Druidess called Dub had caused the death of 
a man named Aibe, apparently as the out- 
come of a paradoxical form of vicarious 
jealousy ; for Aibe was the lover of another 
wie of Dub’s husband. Aibe’s father, 
Ochenn, taking up the grievance after the 
manner of his time, sought out Dub while 
she was taking the air and admiring the 
view. along whe Liffey banks, and induced 
his gillie to slay her with a stone from his 
sling. Dub fell into the /ind, or pool, and 
so we have the name of Dub-lind. 

To many of my readers, no doubt, the 
story is not new, but I confess that I had 
never known how the city in which I have 
lived for years is traditionally said to have 
derived its name, though the legend is dis- 
played so that all who visit the City Hall 
may read. It is also illustrated in one of 
the eight handsome frescoes which adorn the 
main hall of the building, and which most 
citizens who regularly visit the City Hall 
probably have never noticed. 


_ CIVIC TRADITION. 

Indifference to their civic traditions - is, 
I think, one of the besetting sins of the 
citizenry of the Free State capital. Almost 
every inhabitant of Belfast knows something 
of the contents of his City Hall; yet I doubt 
if the average Dubliner ever has been led by 
inclination to enter the portals of a municipal 
building which has few rivals in the British 
Isles as a home of tradition and a treasure- 
house of history. 

Every statue in the entrance hall and every 
picture in the Council Chamber, apart from 
artistic value, has a story, even if it is only 
a whimsical story of a craftsman’s blunder, 
as in the case of the portrait of one Lord 
Mayor, who is painted with the figure on his 
Mayoral medal facing in a direction opposite 
to that on the medals of all the other Mayors. 
Even artists, it seems, do not always paint 
what they see! 

The best stories, however, are not always 
the most easily-read, and, while the statues 
of O'Connell, the Second George and the poet 
McCarthy may evoke the most obvious asso- 
ciations, there are others of lesser men who 
are no less at home in such surroundings. 
There is, for example, Dr, Charles Lucas, 
whose statue seems almost superfluous; for 
in the Dublin City Hall it might be said of 
him, as of Sir Christopher Wren in St. Paul's 
Cathedral, *‘ Look around and you will see 
his monument.”’ 


SPACIOUS DAYS. 

The year 1779, when the building was 
erected as a Royal Exchange by the Society 
of Dublin Merchants, was in the spacious 
days when lotteries were not limited to a 
single “ sweep,’’ and it was by such means 
that the money for the venture was raised, 
but Dr. Lucas had already secured a grant 
of £13,500 from Parliament for the purehase 
of the site. The building, which was opened 
as a City Hall in 1852, is unchanged in form, 
except that the balustrade outside the front 
entrance was replaced about one hundred 
years ago, and that a new dome was neces- 
sary in 1927. 

The story of the collapse of the original 
balustrade is a testimony to the enthusiasm 
which the people of Dublin, sharing the 
tastes of the people of all other cities, dis- 
played in those times for ghoulish spectacle. 
It collapsed under the pressure of crowds 
who had gathered to witness the public flog- 
ging of some unfortunate wretch, the upshot 
of the day's “sport ” being that the culprit 
was only one of the minor casualties, severa 
of the spectators being killed. : 

Even before it dropped its title of Royal 
Exchange the. building was used more as a 


‘public meeting place, and was the scene of 


many a historic convention, including in 1783 
the National Convention for Parliamentary 
Reform, and in 1794 that of the Irish Volun- 
teers. In 1798 it was used as the head- 
uarters of the British Yeomanry, and was 
the scene of various courtsmartial, while in 
1800 it. provided niel O’Connell with a 
platform for his first speech against the 
Union. Throughout the nineteenth century it 
remained the centre of the Nationalist move- 
ment. 

Though it has figured less in national affairs 
in our own generation, Dublin's City Hall has 
its recent links with history-making events as 
the place of lying-in-state before national 
funerals. O'Donovan: Rossa, Thomas Ashe, 
Michael Collins, and Mrs: Pearse have all 
lain there before their burial. Few, however, 
now tealise the greatness of the City Hall’s 
storied past. 


At the Capitol, ‘“‘ Three-Curnered Moon " 
is a light-hearted and irresponsible comedy, in 
which Claudette Colbert, Richard Arlen and 
bhrí éis are oF th watching. “SR 

xpress,” the supporting feature, is a mystery 

which is somewhat above the average. 
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WAMBURG-AMERICAN LIK 


“THE STEADY SHIPS” 
COBH (Queenstown) to NEW YORK. 
Deutschland 10 
New York .. seccscccess OU ii 
Albert Ballin 


Deutschland eicateanineniiaiaianilante 


COBH 
Hamburg i ól 
Deutschland ' 28 
Deutschland , 28 
AA I ey aan res Apl. 11 
fevly:—Wa. H. Muller & Go. (London), Ltd., 


Cobh (Queenstown) and all Principal 
Passenger Agents, 


GEE NORTHE 


On Sunday, 28th Jany. 


BY FAST CORRIDOR TRAIN, at 9.15 a.m. 


3rd Class 

LURGAN -esuan \ Sa 

To BELFAST AND PORTADOWN. } 7/6 
DUNDALK ... | 4/6 


Ist and 2nd Class Tickets at Slightly 
Higher Fares. 
Returning from Belfast at 7.25: Lisburn, 
7.35; Lurgan, 7.55; Portadown, 8.5; Dun- 
daik, 8.55 u.m. : 


TEA CAR ON TRAIN, 
J. B. STEPHENS, General Manager. 


POLICE METHODS AN 
“INQUISITION.” 


———- 
BRAZILIAN LAWYERS 
PETITION JUDGE. 


Police methods in Sao Paulo, Brazil, care 
declared to constitute a ‘‘ Twentieth-Century 
Inquisition,’’ in a petition addressed to the 
Corregidor Judge by 44 leading lawyers, 
writes Reuter. Torture and flogging of un- 
tried political prisoners are among the allega- 
tions in this petition. 

The petition says that :—‘‘ In the Cabinet 
of Investigations and other filthy dungeons 
of Sao Paulo innumerable political prisoners 
are detained, and are constantly flogged and 
tortured to make them confess to supposed 
participation in ‘ terrorist plans.’ In infected 
cubicles, of ridiculous dimensions, scores of 
prisoners are crowded, political and criminal, 
under conditions that defy the most fertile 
imagination in inventing horrors. 

‘But what is even worse,” continues the 
petition, ' is the treatment inflicted on these 
prisoners. They are maintained in absolute 
isolation from the outside world,, even their 
lawyers ard their families not being allowed 
to see them. They are constantly flogged 
and tortured—that is, when they. are not 
summarily condemned to hard labour. The 
Police Department of Soc' | Order of Sro 
Paulo is a faithful reproduction, in the 
twentieth century, of the notorious Tribunal 
of the Holy Inquisition—this in Sao Paulo, 
which prides itself on being a cultured and 
civilised State.”’ 

The judge has agreed to an inquiry into 
police methods in the State. 
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No. fewer than 20,000 cases of tobacco 
smuggling were discovered by police and 
Customs officials in Yugoslavia last year. In 
one village of 500 inhabitants not one packet 
of Government Monopoly cigarettes was. sox, 
yet, states Reuter, officials could not find 
where contraband supplies came from. In 
Bosnia it is considered ‘‘ bad taste” to be 
seen smoking “' legal ” tobacco. 


WAKE UP YOUR 
LIVER BILE 


WITHOUT PURGATI 
ORiCALOMEL 


‘and you'll “out of bed 
"Áine! at soon 


H you are fed-up and deo feel heavy- 
eyed in the morning and get the blues all day 
long, don't swallow a lot of salts, liquid para- 
fin, palatable laxatives or harsh purgatives 
and expect them to make you feel fresh and 
buoyant and full of sunshine. 

They can’t do it. They only move the bowels 
and that doesn't get at the cause—your liver. 
Your liver’s chief job is to send two pints ef 
bile juice into your bowels every day. If 
is not flowing freely, r food doesn’t 
It just decays in the els. Your stom 
filled with ge You have a thick, bad taste 
ns mouth. Your breath is foul and 

lemishes often break eut. You get 
aches and feel rotten. Your whole system is 
poisoned 
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